and a priest, The man of science earned an instrument-
case, and the man of God carried an umbrella Then we
had something to warm us at a tavern in the boulevard
S^bastopol
'Two coffees here|J shouted the waiter, putting a lump
of sugar and a pewter spoon into each of our chipped
glasses
'We were betrayed,' said Slckhanov 'We might have
exterminated the Bolsheviks, but we were betrayed Every-
body betrayed us the Jews, and the British, and the
Czechs, and the French To-day th<y lick the Soviet's
boots It's disgusting They made us beat it and turn our-
selves into taxi-dnvcrs For my part, I was a colonel a
colonel, let me tell you' I was in c ommand of armoured
trains,*
We started off again My companion changed gears
clumsily We drove at full speed to the Seine and wont
up the boulevard Saint-Michel
'Armoured trains/ repeated Stekhauov T was in com-
mand of them And I was milord the Colonel, and all
those people grovelled on their faces m front of me bo-
cause I could kill them on the spot *
But he didn't say 'kill them* he said 'write them
off9 The jargon of the civil war came to his lips again
We went past the Invahdes, and crossed the Seme again
All at once Stekhanov stopped the car
Tve had enough of this/ he said Tin going to stay
here'
'Let's go back,91 suggested. 'I'll dnvc'
We changed places I drove back towards Montmartrc
Steklianov said nothing He was drowsy
We reached his hotel  The door, with its notice
'Rooms by the day or the hour', stood ajar  We went
up the lighted staircase  From inside the locked doors
sighing and panting were heard  I thought about Stckha-
nov's wife, whom we should awaken
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